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Father Time : NO, YOU ARE JUST ONE YEAR TOO PREVIOUS. 





Armour & Company Chicago. 





HE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE |{ 


COMPANY OF NEW YORK 
RICHARD A. MCCURDY PRresIDENT 
STATEMENT 
For the year ending Decembr 31, 1899 


According to the Standard of the Insurance 
Department of the State of New York 


INCOME 
Received for Premiums . = $44,524,519 22 | 
From all other Sources . - 14,365,557 99 


$58,890,077 21 
DISBURSEMENTS 
To Policy-holders for Claims by 
Deat - $15,629,979 43 
To Policy-holders for Endow- 
ments, Dividends, etc. - 10,739,057 12 
For all other accounts + = 12,228,444 13 


” $38,597,480 68 


ASSETS 
United States Bonds and other 
Securities $173,185,461 74 
First Lien icone on Bond and 
Mortgage - 74,794,821 63 
Loans on Bonds and ‘other Se- 
curities - - . 6,330,000 00 


Loans on Company’s Polic les - 
Real Estate: Company’s 12 Office 
Buildings, and other Proper: 
ties - - = 23,186,525 06 

Cash in Banks and T rust Com- 
13,012,455 02 


panies - 
Accrued interest, "Net “Defe >rred 

6,960,637 41 
$301,844,537 52 


Premiums, ete. - . ° 
LIABILITIES 
Policy Reserves, etc. - . $251,711,988 Gt 
Contingent Guarantee Fund - 47,952,548 OL 


Available for Authorized Divi- 
dends - - - . e 


4,374,636 66 





2,180,000 00 
$301,844,537 52 
Insurance and Annuities in 

force - - « «= $1,052,665,211 64 

I have carefully examined the foregoing State- 
ment and find the same to be correct ; liabilities 
calculated by the Insurance Department, 
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Fancy Cotton 


DRESS STUFFS. 


Printee Cotton Pongees and Foulards, 
Printed Dimities, Linen Lawns, 
White and Colored Piqué. 
Embroidered and Dotted Swiss. 
Fancy Nainsook Tuckings, Stripe Batiste. 
Zephyrs. 

David and John Anderson's 
Celebrated Fabrics. 

Plain and Fancy Checks and Stripes, 
Chené and Figured Novelties, Silk Stripes, 
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A deliciously seasoned beef drink. 
Tones up a weak stomach- 
A satisfying substitute for stimulants 
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BEFORE YOU HAVE ADDED A TABLE-SPOONFULOF 


LEA & PERRINS (7h 


LEA & PERRINS'IS THE FAVORITE TABLE SAUCE 
iw HROUGHOUT THE WORLD.-SEE SIGNATURE ON WRAPPER. 





Nal and Genuine worcester 


The Orig, SAU CE sriee- is 





WYOHN DUNCANS SONS, AG'TS., NEW YORK. 
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THEIR FIRST QUARREL. 
And they have been engaged about twenty minutes. 


$8.50 VALUE FOR $5.00 NET. 


HIS is a sample in miniature of one of Mr. Gibson’s 
proofs. 


Under this offer you are entitled to select 
catalogue of 150 subjects, a proof, 15x20, with 
ready for framing. 


NEW SUBSCRIBERS WHO SEND $5.00 WILL RECEIVE 
LIFE for One Year . . . 
LIFE’S Easter and Cheetmes N onitenn as issued 50 
'An Artist’s Proof, size 15 x 20, on Japan Paper mounted 
ready for framing ‘ ° , ° ° ° 2.00 
| And in addition your choice of any one of the following 
| publications, the retail price of which is . ° 1.00 


$5.00 


$38.50 
THE OUT-OF-DOOR CALENDAR FOR 1900, by Blashfield, or 
PREDICAMENTS, by Shipman, a Book of Short Stories, or 
MYTHOLOGY FOR MODERNS, by Metcalfe, or 
THE YANKEE NAVY, by Masson. or 
TAKEN FROM « LIFE,’’ a Book of Verses. 


CATALOGUE OF I§0 EXAMPLES OF PROOFS, LIKE SAMPLE 
ABOVE, BY GIBSON, HANNA, GILBERT AND OTHERS, FOR 
SELECTION, SENT ON RECEIPT OF I0 CENTS, 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, !2% 2s" 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 


Served at all Cafes,(lubs 3 Soda Fountains ‘ 







WHITINGS Papr 


What paper do you w 
your correspondence?  Anylhi 
MAY do for some, but 


WHITING'S PAPERS | 


are now conceded to ly § 


finest papers manufactured | 





SELECT CORRESPONDEN 


and are used by those desir 
perfection in their station 


Nothing can be richer th 


WHITING’S ANGORA ~ 


aw beautiful velvet finish - 
shows the writing to the \ 
advantage. The leading pw 


sellers in the country all fa 
WHITING’S ; 


| | Whiting Paper 


NEW YORK 









Turn it 
Upside Down 
Drink it all 
There are no dregs 


It is a great comfort toale 
drinkers to know that 
their pleasure will not be #9 
disturbed by sediment , 
when peal finish theirs 
bottle o ‘iy 


Evans’ 
Ale 


Turning the bottle upside Ss 
down over the glass is a goud, “~ 
comfortable thing to do. In ~ 
every bottle ot Evans you get 
two glasses full to the brim, 
and the last drop as brilliant, 
clear and sparkling as the first. 


Evans is the only ale free 























from dregs and sediment. 
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All you have 
about life insura 
be wrong. Ifyou 
know the truth 


WE 
PAY 

















Lire, 921-3-5 
Street, Philadelpbi 


AGE. 















{OU wW 


A nythi x 





but 4 3 


PERS | 


i 






to be 


utured | 





finish - 
> th 

ling py 
all far 








FROM PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN ON HIS TWENTY-FIRST BIRTHDAY. 


Typographical. 
ES, Nature’s wise, we can’t deny, 
In all her hidden ways, 
But in her “types of men,” oh, 
why 
Are there so many “J’s” ? 
Nixon Waterman, 
VEN persons whoare not especially con- 
cerned with the personal habits of the 
President may be interested in the calling down 


of the Rey. Wilbur F. Crafts, a professional tem- 
perance talker, who asserted in a speech in 
Boston that champagne was served to the 
President at the Capitol during the closing hours 
of the Fifty-fifth Congress. ‘I saw the bottles 
carried in!” said Crafts. There were bottles 
carried in; bottles of mineral water, but no 
champagne, So says Mr. Gaston, who had charge 
of the President’s room at the time. 

Think of a professional temperance reformer, 
so ignorant of the details of his business as not 
to know mineral water from champagne by the 
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ALMIGHTY INADAQUITE TER GO ’ROUND, 


appearance of the botties! Oh Crafts! Go tol 
Everybody knows that in so faras drink. is con- 
cerned the President is a temperate man. What 
impudence in you to pry into his beverages at 
all! What irrepressible ignorance you have 
shoywn in doing in sucha misleading fashion 
what you never should have tried to do at all. 
The half-baked, ill-informed impertinence of 
fellows of your stripe is one of the marvels of 
contemporary time. Efface yourself, Crafts. You 
need not even apologize for bearing false wit- 
ness. Go away, and go on tiptoe, and quietly. 


The Deacon; OH, LORD, EF DIS YERE CHICKEN BE STOLEN, WE HOPE YOU WILL OBERLOOK DE FACT, FO’ IT’S ALMIGHTY SMALL, ALMIGHTY TOUGH, AN’ 
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‘* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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T looks as 
though 
the strenu- 
ous life were 
, going to vindicate 
itself in Kentucky. 
Armed peace pre- 
vails there at this writing, and there is a 
fair prospect of achieving, without 
further loss of life, a Governor who will 
be accepted by both parties, and the 
repeal of the rascally Goebel election 
law. That law virtually disfranchised 
the people of the State and gave the 
Legislature the power to choose the 
Governor and other State officers. The 
proposition that Governor Taylor should 
accept the verdict of the Legislature as 
to the Governorship, provided the Legis- 
Jature would repeal the Goebel law, 
though it has not at this writing been 
accepted by Governor Taylor, indicates 
at least an inclination to make terms and 
come to a peaceable settlement. Gov- 
ernor Taylor’s action in summoning the 
Legislature to meet in Frankfort has the 
same appeurance, If the rival states- 
men really want to come to some agree- 
ment no doubt they willsucceed. When 
both sides go armed and are ready to 
shoot, no reasonable offer of ignoble 
peace ought to be refused, especially if 
it gives good promise of finally removing 
the cause of dispute. 

After all, Kentucky is as good a State 
for Kentuckians to live in as there is, 
and most of them like it, and would 
rather go on living there and maintaining 
fantilies than go prematurely back into 
the soil, Alive Kentuckian is liable to 
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have his faults, but, as a rule, he is better 
than a dead one. So Kentucky seemsto 
think, and it is a state of mind that de- 
serves encouragement and good nursing. 





HEN we took Porto Rico from 
Spain we deprived her of her 
chief market, and as yet our tariff has 
prevented her from selling her products 
to us. Consequently, her business has 
been stagnant and her people greatly 
distressed. Congress has been trying to 
better her condition, and a committee of 
the House has been considering whether 
her goods should have free entry into this 
country. The majority of the committee 
thinks not, and believes that a tariff of 
twenty-five per cent. should be erected 
as a barrier between us and her products. 
There was a time when England re- 
stricted manufactures in Ireland to 
protect her own industries. We seem 
to be planning analogous measures for 
Porto Rico. If we are to fold that pleas- 
ant island to our breast, let us do it with 
all our heart, and without regard to 
the expense,. If she is ours, we also 
should be hers. The proposed tariff 
against her is too much like the collar 
studded with sharp nails, which farmers 
put on young calves to make them un- 
popular with their milky mothers. 


*BB886 


E are told that the new Authors’ 
Club of Boston got a bad start 
and had to disband, and that Judge 
Grant and Colonel Higginson are to 
serve as the Admissions Committee of a 
new one. Only authors whose authorship 
they guarantee will be let in. They will 
makea good club, even though they don’t 
let in another member. But, of course, 
they willletin many members, beginning, 
doubtless, with Mrs. Howe. 

Next to the membership, the important 
thing in an authors’ club is the rules. 
There should be at least two. The first, 
for the promotion of temperance, should 
run: 

I. No author shall drink alone. 

The second, for the promotion of 
agreeable conversation, should read : 








II. Every author may scratch his own 
back, but not that of any fellow author. 

Other rules than these are not essential, 
though they may be tolerated. Honorary 
members should be exempt from the 
operation of all rules, and out-of-town 
members should be exempt from the 
operation of Rule II. Terms for out-of- 
town members should be liberal, for to 
meet the Boston authors sometimes 
would be a great privilege which the 
un-Boston authors would go far to enjoy. 





HERE has beenarumor of a Demo- 
- cratic movement to run Richard 
Olney for President instead of Bryan, 
but, alas! there is not the slightest 
evidence that virtue is as yet prevalent 
enough among the Democrats to make 
such a substitution possible. There is 
not yet any visible prospect of any more 
effectual entry against the Major in the 
Presidential race than the champion of 
the moss-grown 16 to 1, and the obsolete 
cross of gold. If the Democracy in- 
sists in going to the junk-shop for its 
issues, it should undoubtedly go to the 
asylum for back numbers for its candi- 
date. But it is a sorry business trying 
to run a republican government with 
one party hobbled. 





sigh that seemed to come from no- 
where in particular, it was doubtless the 
gentle expiration of the breath we have 
all been holding in our eagerness to hear 
what ex-Consul Macrum had to say. He 
is home, safe—heaven has been kind to 
us to that extent—but he has not said 
anything. If we thought he was using 
a reticence due to reasons of state, we 
should respect it, but the suspicion is 
abroad that he is denying himself utter- 
ance. because he has nothing to say. 
That is why we are letting our breath 
out softly. Dear! dear! What a queer 
man for the United States to have had in 
the right place at the right time! 








She; YES, BUT HERE IS FATHER; HE WAS BORN IN NEW YORK, WAS EDUCATED AT COLUMBIA, AND INHERITED IIS MONLY. 1 CALL HIM A 
TYPICAL NEW YORKER. 

He: SORRY NOT TO AGREE WITH YOU. 

‘““ WHY NOT, PRAY?” 

‘““BECAUSE THE TYPICAL NEW YORKER IS BORN EITHER IN OHIO OR JERUSALEM, HAS MADE HIS MONEY HIMSELF, AND NEVER WASTED 
ANY TIME ON EDUCATION.” 
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L044, 


FOR OFFICERS WHO NEVER LIE DOWN 


IT IS SAID THE ENGLISH WAR OFFICE INTENDS SENDING SUBSTITUTES TO TAKE THE PLACE OF THE LINE OFFICERS NOW IN THE FIELD, 
WE SUGGEST THE ABOVE, 


Exonerated. 
M ISS PALISADE: I caught Miss 
Panhandle listening to the music 
at the opera the other night. 
Miss Summir: Well, you know she 
has never had many social advantages. 





“Enchanted Cigarettes.” 

HAT isa very good phrase which W. E. 
x Henley, in a recent magazine article, 
borrows from Balzac to deseribe novels. 
Every English-speaking person, ‘ what- 
ever his age, and his calling, and his type 
of sentiment,” has ready to hand in a 
hundred varieties ‘his enchanted cigar- 
ette to be smoked at any hour of the day 
or night.” The output is so tremendous 
that there is even talk of a Novel Trust to 
buy up all the factories and limit their 
produet, 

But Mr. Henley very ingeniously points 
out that the reading public is not a homo- 
geneous body; it has the appearance of 
being one, and yet is manifold, like a Japa- 
nese puzzle box with a host of other boxes 
inside of it, ‘ There are scores of publics, 
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I take it, between Mr. Meredith’s on the 
one level, and Mr. Hocking’s and Miss 
Annie Swan’s on the other; and under 
these latter there are subterranities!” 

That is why no standard of taste in edi- 
tors and publishers can ever control the 
output of fiction. Each public will find its 
writers and its publishers on its own level. 
Many brands of enchanted cigarettes are 
viciously adulterated, but people who like 
adulterated cigarettes will continue to buy 
them. For instance, while Mr. Henley 
praises the technie of “Red Pottage,” he 
adds: “On the whole, though, I see no 
reason why Miss Cholmondeley should be 
popular, except it be that ehe starts her 
story from an adultery. ’Tis a safe ecard 
with the Cultured.” 


x * * 


HAT taste cannot control may per- 

haps come under the regulation of 

Nature herself. At any rate there are in- 
dications that the prevalence of cheap 
literature may be appreciably curtailed by 
the increasing scarcity of the trees from 
which wood-pulp paper is made, A con- 
vention of manufacturers discussed it the 
other day with alarm, and even the yellow 
journals (which feel so little) are beginning 
to know what higher priced paper means, 






IN BATTLE. 


A way out is already indicated by substi- 
tuting corn-stalks for wood-pulp. One 
popular novelist intimates that rather than 
be limited in circulation he will raise his 
own paper on his own farm, This points 
the way toan entirely new style in “literary 
notes.” Soon we may expect to read that 
‘Owing to the severe drought last August 
in the Valley of Virginia the corn-stalks 
are very short, and the publication of 
Mr. ’s most humorous novel is post- 
poned till next season. The author an- 
nounces that he has been compelied to 
choose between food for his herd of cattle 
or paper for his new novel. He prefers 
milk and beef to fame!” 





* * * 


STRIKING instance of a novel being 
the forerunner of the discussion of a 
timely question is furnished by “ Henry 
Worthington, Idealist” (Macmillan), which 
was reviewed in LIFE several months ago. 
Miss Sherwood’s novel was written and 
published months before President Had- 
ley’s famous remarks on the use of social 
ostracism to discipline ill-gotten wealth. 
The novel turns upon the refusal of a 
young professor to countenance a trustee 
and benefactor of a great university because 
his wealth was gained by oppression. It 
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raises the question (which has been fre- 

ajuently put to President Hadley) whether a 

university can accept money as a gift that 

1as been acquired by questionable methods, 
Droch., 


New Publications. 
O’ Such is the Kingdom. By Clara Vawter. 
lilustrated by Will Vawter. Indianapolis: 
The Bowen- Merrill Company. 
A handsome little book for children. 
Thomas Paine. By Ellery Sedgwick. Boston: 
‘Small, Maynard and Company. 


The latest of the Beacon Biographies. 
‘Concisely written and interesting. 











“* GEORGE, DID YOU DO THIS?”’ 
“WHAT! WITH THIS DINKY FIVE-CENT TIN HATCHET YOU GAVE MF 
ON MY BIRTHDAY? GUESS AGAIN, POP!” 
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The House of a Hundred Lights. 
By Frederic Ridgely Torrence. Bos- 
ton: Small, Maynard and Company. 

A cheap imitation of Omar Kay- 
yam, that sells for one dollar, and 
is hardly worth while. 

Mary Paget. By Minna Caroline 
Smith. New York: The Macmillan 
Company, 

A novel of Shakespeare’s time, 
in which the poet is dragged in as 
one of the characters. Rather 
strained and not very interesting. 

Brook Farm. By Lindsay Swift. 
New York: The Macmillan Company. 

This book contains much hith- 
erto unpublished information 
about Brook Farm. Well written 
and interesting. 


HIS stanza appeared in 
LirE of September 28, 
1899: 
Yet stay. My lady love inside, 
No reins —do thy endeavor. 
Getup! Along side streets now glide, 
While I hug on forever ! 

While this is in the Awto- 
mobile Magazine for February, 
1900 : 

My lady ought to be inside — 
Auto! Do thy endeavor ! 
Reinless through lampless streets we 
glide 
While I hug on forever 

Which shows that the pla- 

giarist is still a-plagiarizing. 
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A Transformer. 


‘* 7S he really such a great reformer ?”’ 
‘*Oh, yes. Noman in the city has done 
more than he to change the styles in vice.” 


Reflections of a Man with Whiskers. 


OME people call me famous; the 
British call me notorious; and 
while I am well known, and re- 
spectable, and married, 1 am not 
considered sacred. I am unobtru- 

sive, live simply, and am at the head of a Repub- 

lic which has the misfortune to be rich in gold 
mines. Foreign philanthropists own the mines, 
which pay about three hundred per cent. per 
annum, and they use invectives and couple my 
name with malodorous adjectives, when I make 
them disgorge ten per cent. for the Republic. 

When this debate is over, I guess I'l! confiscate 

the whole shooting matck. 





* . * 


AM told I am not as comely as Adonis; 
my whiskers blow in the breezes of 
British persiflage; the Anglo-Saxon de- 
nounces my table manners; he avers 
I am a stranger to bath and pocket hand- 
kerchief, and he hints I am rude to the 
gentle hobo and mining stranger within my gates. 
I have digested these evidences of neighborly 
feeling, and asI felt a time might come when I 
would be picked on, and perhaps treated with 
discourtesy, I bought ammunition. The gold 
mine philanthropists, fierce British patriots from 
Jerusalem, Germany and London, have hinted 
that the Empire would be in danger until the 
Republic was turned over to them and I was 
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locked up by the police. While I con- 
sidered this statement somewhat exag- 
gerated, I deemed it prudent to lay ina 
stock of guns for the warm season. 


* * *% 


== HAVE have had some correspond- 

ence with a Mr. Chamberlain of 
England, a person with an eyeglass, 
a nerve, a flow of language and a 
passion for foreign real estate. We 
did not understand each other; at 
least he didn’t. 1 found him dreadfully 
smart and quite warlike on paper. He 
was solicitous to give me a gold brick 
for a gold mine, and let me apologize. 
I am a man of peace, with a family, and 
I spoke to my folks. I'd have written to 
the papers about him only they wanted 
advertising rates, so I bought Maxims, 
Creusots, cartridges, and things like that. 
I thought they'd be handy around the 
house, and nice to put in British stock- 
ings when they called round at Christmas 
time. 

Then the English got excited and said 
they would be compelled to remove me 
from the map, secing I was so fussy 
about my gold mines. Those English 
are a hasty people; their Anglo-Saxon 
blood is hot and impetuous, if you 
happen to be small and mild like me. 

* * * 


HEN they called out the militia 
for an excursion to Africa, I 
called in old man Joubert, and 
said, ‘‘Jube! Do you suppose 
those ferocious Red Necks will 

leave their happy homes and come 
down here in this unhealthy season?” ‘‘I 
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shouldn’t wonder, Paul,” says Jube. ‘‘ At 
any rate, we might as well appoint a 
Reception Committee.” So I called in 
the boys from the farms, told them to 
spruce up a bit, and go out and receive 
our guests. My neighbor Steyn wanted 
a piece of it, so we concluded to make it ~ 


a family affair. We may lack the polish PP. 


of Europe, but we understand the sacred 

rites of hospitality. I proclaimed a 

general holiday, but I kept the mines 

going, so as to scrape together a few 
dollars for the Reception Committee, 
who had to pay for advertising, hiring 
halls, brass bands, and things. 

% te % 

HE Red Necks started, and 
my young men went out to 
meet them halfway, so as to 
break the stiffness of the 

thing. White laid over in Ladysmith on 

account of the weather, Methuen checked 
his baggage through to Pretoria, and 

Buller wrote me that he would dine with 
me Christmas, and a number of the boys 
consented to trim my whiskers if I’d 
play Santa Claus. I am d sappointed 
that they didnot keep theirengagements. 
I expect there was a collision on the road, 
or the bridges fell down, or something ; 
but Joubert has been considerate in the 
matter, and says he’ll try and have them 
all up here to my surprise party early in 
1900. I shall be real pleased to see them. 

* * * 


R. CHAMBER- 
LAIN, I am 
sorry to say, has 
stopped writing 
—to me; I did so 
enjoy his letters. 

Things are all adrift anyhow. Kipling 

hasn’t written a poem about me for two 

days, and it seems odd not to be called a 

baboon for a whole week. What’s the 

matter with the dominant race this week, 

I wonder? My whiskers are still intact. 

I expect quite a boom in the Transvaal 
soon. Emigration was never so numerous 
this way. I haven’t known so many 
people trying to get in here for a long 
time, and, as usual, the railroads break 
down. I guess I'll call a policeman and 
go out and see my guests play polo and 
soldiers. Joseph Smith. 











ee HE religion of the Boers is de- 
cidedly behind the times!” 
-“*Yes, I am told they actually believe 
what they profess to believe! ” 
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An Important Question ! 
HICH is the meanest city in the 
United States? 

This is an important question, and 
one that Lire would like to have defi- 
nitely settled. With that object in view, 
we offer 


A Prize of Fifty Dollars in Gold 


for the best statement of facts which 
prove that any particular city is the 
meanest one in this country. 


Conditions. 


Competitors must limit their arguments to 
three hundred words each. 

Write on one side of the paper only. 

The contest will close May Ist, 1900, and the 
award will be made as soon thereafter as the 
respective merits of the arguments can be 
determined. 

The winning argument will be printed, together 
with such others as may seem to LIFE worthy of 
that distinguished honor. 

Names and addresses of the writers should 
accompany all manuscripts. In no case will 
these he printed without the permission of the 
sender. Those who desire their manuscripts 
returned should enclose a stamped and addressed 
return envelope. 

Each manuscript may bear a pseudonym, 
which will be printed with the argument. 

The Editors of LIFE are to be the sole judges of 
the merits of the argument. 
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“Vought to take care o° that coug 
man; — hut, did you habbem te see 
where that drive of mime fell just now?” 
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Some Brilliant Experiments. 
NE Dr. Goodbody, of London, 
seems to have been having con- 
siderable fun with some dogs that fell 







CANNOT imagine a more difficult 
task than telling a story in cold 
blood, as it were. A story must have 
some foundation, or it must be led up to 
by some suggestion or circumstance of 
interest at the moment when told. 

One hears hundreds, perhaps thou- 
sands, of stories in one’s lifetime, but to 
be entertaining or to be remembered, 
they should either point a moral or 
accentuate some foible of person or of 
the neighborhood. For this reason it is 
not easy, when called upon suddenly, to 
tell a story that would do for publica- 
tion. 

You may not understand fully what I 
mean, but to cite an instance: On the 
occasion of an entertainment at one of 
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into his clutches. . . . . ‘*Out 
of six animals operated on, three died 
during the night following the operation 
frcm pressure on the fourth ventricle 
following hemorrhage. . . . The 
results so far obtained show that the 
animals lost weight for three to four 
weeks aftcr the operation, notwithstand- 
ing that they were on full diet during 


most of the period. . . . . Owing / 


to the length of time necessary to carry ¥ 


out each experiment, and to the fact that 
three animals died after the experiment 
had commenced, .... . the re- 
search is still in a very incomplete 
condition, and no conclusions can as yet 
be drawn from the results obtained.” 

But who cares for conclusions in vivi- 
section? The ‘‘conclusions” obtained 
by it can be written on a thumbnail. It 
is the fun of the thing that fascinates the 
vivisector. It is agony for the dogs— 
© long drawn and unspeakable—but what 
does it matter, provided a false’ conclu- 
sion is finally reached ? 


T is not easy to see the finish of a peo- 
ple so uncouth as the Boers; some 
say, indeed, that the Boers have no finish. 


it | “On OF THE Seni STORIES 


cd EVER HEARD . 


By Admiral W. S. Schley. 


the splendid clubs in New York not long 
ago, after the excellent dinner and elo- 
quent speeches in the upper rooms where 
the feast had been partaken of, a descent 
was made in the small hours from the 
beautiful banquet-room, decorated with 
flowers and enlivened by music, to the 
severer and not less attractive loge in the 
basement, where liquid refreshments 
were the rule, 

One of the club members spoke of the 
transition as coming from ‘up above” 
to ‘‘ down below,” and suggested that the 
newly conducted member whom the club 
desired to induct into honorary member- 
ship ought to give the club his impres- 
sions of this change of place for continu- 
ing the pleasures of the entertainment. 





“Possibly this is it i TFT ATe ett, | 


Just Right. 
HE (in Florida): What delightfully 
warm weather to play golf in! 
HE: Isn’t it? Almost as good as if 
we were spending the winter in‘ New 
York, 


The guest stated that the change oc- 
curred to him very much in the same 
way when he was imp»rtuned by a young 
lady, after a long religious discussion, to 
know what his exact impressions were 
of the “ Heaven” and ‘ Hell” of the- 
ology. She was quite anxious to know 
just what the guest’s opinions were 
of these two places and_ she per- 
sisted in having a definite expression of 
opinion. 

‘*T would like to know just what your 
ideas are of heaven and of hell,”’ she in- 
sisted. 

‘* Madame,” the guest finally said, ‘I 
shall be unable to answer that question 
fully until I know whether you are in 
quest of climate or company.” 
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Fortune! 
OR the person who writes on dramatic 
topics it is an absolute joy to find 
something on the New York stage which 
does not, first of all, raise the question of 
decency and indecency. Of late the subject 
of cleanliness in our theatres has monopo- 
lized the space of every writer who had 
at heart the true interests of the stage 
in America—and of some others who 
write only for pay and to exploit the 
ventures of their real employers, Thanks 
to the Jewish Syndicate, we have had 
an invasion of nastiness which has made 
necessary a strict classification of plays 
that self-respecting persons may go to 
see. Criticism as criticism has had to take 
a back seat in favor of a fight for the ele- 
mentary decencies, Itis a fight that will 
have to be waged as long as merely merce- 
nary interests control the American stage, 
and, therefore, a brief respite from such 
discussion is welcome indeed. 
* . * 


HEN WE WERE TWENTY- 

ONE” gives pause for 

delight. It is not only 

clean, but it is masterly. 

It takes us back to the 

days of old Wallack’s when 

one might go to the theatre 

and take his women folk with sure knowl- 

edge in advance that there was to be seen 

a good play, well acted, and with nothing 

to offend. More than that, in the Wallack 

days one might be sure that in theatrical 

amusement might be found something that 

would appeal to the better instincts of the 

human heart. There might be villainy, 

there might be violence, but the controlling 

motive wasapt to be a call on our good feel- 

ings, not our evil ones, If true innocence 

was portrayed, it was not simply that it 

should be ridiculed. Manly courage was 

not made the butt of clever vice, and the 

sweeter emotions that we all possess to 

some degree were awakened oftener than 
the vile ones. 

The wonder is that the man who wrote so 
artificial a piece as ‘‘ My Lady’s Lord,” Mr. 
H. V. Esmond, should write one so natural 
and heart-stirring as ‘“‘When We Were 
Twenty-one.” The person who finds his 
highest sensibilities stirred only by the 
latest importations from the Paris sewers 
and from London society may fail to be 
amused by this idyllic play, but, if so, he 
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may blame only his own depraved taste— 
not the dramatist who has placed before 
him such clean, wholesome dramatic food 
as is here contained. The play hinges on 
elderly men’s love for the boy left to them 
by their old comrade. Not a very spicy 
motive, is it? But somehow this little, 
old, commonplace idea of loyalty and devo- 
tion wins a way to the heart and gives us 
fora minute or two the glorious illusion 
that the world we live in is not all sordid. 
Such a fancy is worth having—worth taking 
the trouble to enjoy, and Mr. Esmond is to 
be thanked that he has put it on our staye. 

Mr. Goodwin is one of the old men — not 
so old but that he has a little heart-interest 
of his own, which he evidences well and 
artistically. The Imp, the young rascal 
who makes all the trouble for the dear old 
boys and, to a slighter degree, for his 
charming fiancée, Phyllis (Miss Elliott), is 
pictured by Mr. Henry Woodruff, whom we 
have learned to know mostly as portraying 
shallow-pated youths. In this part the 
brains of the character are not overwhelm- 
ing, but the emotions give Mr. Woodruff a 
chance to demonstrate that he owns 
unsuspected powers. Miss Elliott—it is an 
entirely superfluous remark to say that it 
goes without saying —is personally lovely 
and, more than that, puts considerable 
pliability and evidence of soul into the 
character of old Dick Carewe’s (Mr. Good- 
win) ward Phyllis. 

The cast is a large one and highly com- 
petent. The play is a delightful one and 
excellently mounted. What a joy to be able 
to sum up a notice by saying to the readers 
of Lire that here is a play which you may 
all see with pleasure—profit, perhaps—and 
certainly without shame. 

* * * 
HE AMBASSADOR,” 
at Da- 
ly’s, gives 
evidence of 
itsfeminine 
origin—it is by Mrs. Craigie, 
known to fame as “John 
Oliver Hobbes” — by the 
large amount of talk and 
society atmosphere it con- 
tains, compared with the 
dramatic interest. It is a 
clean play, and may be seen 
without offense, Also it is 
well- mounted and _ well- 
cast — bar the waste of Mr. 
Morgan’s ability in an un- 
grateful part. Mr. John 
Mason clinches his repu- 
tation for good carriage : 
and distinction, and Miss 
Mannering is as lovely as 
ever, but the play makes 
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little demand upon the acting powers or 
any one, 

“The Ambassador” is wholesome and 
fairly amusing, but it doesn’t impress one 
with overwhelming force as a dramatic 
attraction. Metcalfe, 


The principal plays now on the stage in 
New York may be roughly divided into two 
classes—those that are clean, and those at 
which no self-respecting woman should be 
seen. To save our readers mortification and 
expense, we append a properly classified list: 


CLEAN, 


“When We Were Twenty-one.” 

* Brother Officers.” 

“The Little Minister.” 

“Sherlock Holmes,” 

‘* Way Down East.” 

“ Sister Mary.” 

“The Ambassador.” 

* Ben Hur.” 

**Chris and The Wonderful Lamp.’ 


NOT. 


**The Surprises of Love.” 
**Sapho.” 

‘Naughty Anthony.” 

“Coralie & Co., Dressmakers.” 
** Papa’s Wife.” 


HAT wasa delightful innovation which 
substituted dainty books and port- 
folios for theatrical souvenirs instead of the 
brass-ware, plush monstrosities and tin 
busts that delighted the managerial taste, 
If the custom is to be continued, it might 
not be a bad idea for the theatres to give 
away copies of one of Shakespeare’s plays, 
and thus let the theatre-going public get a 
glimpse at the work of an author who at 
one time had a considerable vogue on the 
stage of this country. 





“YOU'RE A MIGHTY CLEVER YOUNG FELLOW TO BALANCE THAT 
THING ON YOUR NOSE.” 
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HISTORIC BITS. 
XII. 
YOUNG WASHINGTON’S ADVICE TREATED WITH CONTEMPT. 
“THE INDIANS MAY FisIGHTEN CONTINENTAL TROOPS,” SAID BRADDOCK, ‘BUT THEY CAN MAKE NO IMPRESSION ON THE KING'S REGULARS.” 
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As It Is Taught the Filipinos. 
I. merits most 

H Who grabbeth most 

All lands, both great and small: 


For the great men who rule o’er us, 
They grab and rule o’er all. 


‘“T°HE DAUGHTER: But, papa, he 
says he cannot live without me. 
Para (dryiy): I guess he’s right. 





DITOR LIFE, 


~ Dear Mr. Epitor: You have an 
excellent opportunity, in your dash for 
liberty, to stop the bloodshed in South 
Africa and relieve the oppressed British 
army. Send a few good prospectors to 
discover, or “salt,” a gold mine or two to 
the seaward of Frere; and if the British 
army does not disband in three days, we 
are all very much mistaken as to their 
purpose in South Africa. 
Yours, 
Newton HIGHLANDS, Mass. 


DEACON, 





LiFe: Please take my whispered felicita- 
tions. Yourarticle “ As to the Philippines ” 
is the funniest thing I’ve seen in forty— 
yes, in forty-five years, You're a very 
Prince of Satirists. And the closing para- 
graph is a capital climax. But do you not 
fear that it is just a little—the slightest 
shade, you know—too, too, a, suggestive of 
plagiarism ? It has been substantially reit- 
erated so many times by a Mr. McKinley; 
and several times by a Mister Denby, and a 
Mister Barrett, and a Professor Schurman, 
and by Generals Merritt (De Merritt) and 
Otis, and all the swag-fevered gang of 
Benevolent Assimilators, that I’m afraid 
you didn’t take enough trouble to disguise 
it. But then, verbiage often buries a Goak ; 
and you have done this up so neatly that I 
ought not complain, if the ‘ too-good-a- 
thing-to-let-go” people are satisfied. 

Yours truly, 
JOHN SMITH. 





Dear LiFe: Just as the decent theatre- 
goers of New York were congratulating 
themselves on the disappearance of the 
“tainted woman” from the stage this fall, 
and the number of clean and successful 
plays that have been produced, they ure 
threatened with another flood of filth in the 
appearance of the notorious Mrs, Langtry 
in “The Degenerates,” aud Miss Olga 
Nethersole in the notorious ‘Sapho.” 


Lire has always been such a champion of 
the decent in the drama that it would be a 
waste of its space for me to attempt to 


a” 


moralize on this theme. There is one 
point in connection with it, however, 
that I wish Lire would to&ech upon. 
That is the support that this kind of 
play receives from the women. I do 
not mean only the women of our 
‘best society” (which is often 
another name for our worst), but 

the mothers and daughters of 
quiet, respectable homes, who 
“shine” more often in the 

work of the church than in the 
life of ‘‘society.” The crowds 
of this class of women 
who pour out of the mati- 
nees of plays of the Zaza 
type is most surprising. A 
united effort on the part 
of the decent women of 
New York to boycott plays 
of this deseription would 
effectually banish them 
from the stage. But nosuch 
effort is made. Curiosity 
and the loveof the morbid 
seems to draw them 
like a magnet. As longas 
this is the case, and there 
is money in it, these plays 
will continue to be pro- 
duced. The public, also, 
will have the edifying 
spectacle of Mr. Charles 
Frohman as he presents 
Miss Maude Adams, in 
«The Little Minister,” as 
“the triumph of purity in 
theatricals,” on the one 
hand, and Mrs. Langtry 
in the triumph of impuri- 
ty, ‘‘ The Degenerates,” on 
the other. “ You pays your 
money, and you takes your 
choice.” See ! 


yal 


E. H. 8. 


No Comparison. 


HE Boer war seems to have 
eclipsed entirely our fight with 
the Philippines.” 
‘*‘And why not? South Africa has 
much more money in it.” 


ee 


IVERS of the temperance reformers 

are taking trouble to upset the 
conclusions lately reached after careful 
and protracted experiment by Professor 
Atwater of Wesleyan University, that 
alcohol is a food and not a poison. The 
conclusion is scientific, and is of no 
moral significance, since Professor At- 
water does not deny that alcohol, though 
a food, is a mighty dangerous one. The 
reformers dislike the professor’s finding 





















THOSE SHARP SHOOTING PAINS, 


because it is contrary to statements in 
most of the text-books on the effects of 
rum which they have succeeded in com- 
pelling the public school children to 
study. 

The professor is a chemist of ex- 
cellent standing, and if he says that 
alcohol, chemically considered, is a 
food, the presumption is that he is 
right. What the reformers ought to 
co is to spare themselves pains in 
controverting Professor Atwater, and 
amend their text-books, substituting 
for a lot of disputed physiological as- 
sertions that half the doctors deny, a 
little plain and truthful writing about the 
use and dangers of rum which children 
could understand. 





Pandora’s Error, 
HEN Pandora’s fingers prying, 
Deft at picking locks, 
Out into the world sent flying 
All the ills and evils lying 
In Fate’s magic box— 
With these, Hope came gaily wringing, 
Last and worst of all! 
Baseless dreams and fancies bringing, 
i} ’ Disappointments lightly flinging, 
/) Where they chose to fall. 


a He: 


““WHAT A SAD LOSS! 
‘(THE LOSS IS FULLY COVERED BY INSURANCE.” 
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Rash Pandora! Think what weeping, 
Hurts, and shocks, and knocks, 
Idle sowing, useless reaping, 
You had saved us, just by keeping 
Hope within the box! 
Madeline S. Pridges. 
vin RUGER is seventy - cight,” re- 
marked Cumso, 
‘But he fights like sixty,” remarked 
Cawker. 


BORROWBY CAN’T DINE WITH US TO-MORROW, HIS FATHER-IN-LAW HAS JUST DIED, 





A Courageous Crusade. : 


HE Hvening Journal has set about 
improving the morals of the stage, 


and goes to work in characteristic 
fashion. It threatens to print the names 
of persons who attend the performances 
of ‘‘Sapho,” holding that play up as an 
especially immoral one. 

“Sapho” is produced at a_ theatre 
which is outside the control of the 
Theatrical Syndicate. The Journal’s 
attack may, perhaps, lose the Journal 
the advertising of that one theatre — not 
in itself a very considerable loss. Why 
doesn’t the brave Journal attack the 
nastiness in the Syndicate theatres? 
Because any attack on the Syndicate 
means the loss of the advertising and 
free seats for all the Syndicate theatres— 
a very considerable loss to a sheet like 
the Journal. 


Annoying Testimony. 
R. TREVES, the distinguished 
English surgeon who patriotically 
offered his services and went to the seat 
of war as Consulting Surgeon, studied - 
at the vivisection trough and he has 
put on record his experience, that the 
results obtained from experiments on 
animals in his special department of sur- 
gery were not only useless but absolutely 
misleading for the surgical treatmert of 
men. 

But what has that to do with the 
pleasures of vivisection? It is not evi- 
dence the vivisector wants. It is more 
dogs. There is so much fun at his end 
of the knife that opinions of this kind 
only irritate him. 





































OUR GOVERNOR OF GUAM 


Hail the governor of Guam ! 

Calls his people round to view ‘em, 
Reads a proclamation to ’em, 

Says they must keep hens and shoo ‘em, 
Tells the girls the men must woo ‘em, 
If they don't they'll have to sue ‘em, 
To the wedded rite he’ll glue ’em ; 

As for laws they must not pooh ‘em, 
If they’ve foes they musn‘t stew ’em, 
If they've coops they musn'‘t flew ‘em, 
Otherwise he'll have to do ‘em— 

In the jail he’ll likely strew ’em. 

Talks as if he really knew ’em, 

Does our governor of Guam. 


— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


DurING the Bryah campaign Representative Stark, of 
Nebraska, had been billed to spout in Fairburg, but, on 
arrival, found that all the available halls were otherwise en- 
gaged. <A great barn, the winter quarters of a circus, was 
hired for the occasion, and, on the important evening, 
crowded to the doors. 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” began the Congressman 
(* Roar-r-r-r,”” went the lion.) “In this eventful campaign,” 
he continued, **I come to speak to you in advocacy of the 
great principles represented by our great and glorious leader, 
the peerless statesman and matchless orator, William J. 
Bryan——” (at that moment the lions roared, the elephants 
trumpeted, the hyenas howled, the camels snorted ; a shiver 
of fear ran through the audience), ‘“‘——uat the mention of 
whose name,” remarked Congressman Stark, after the noise 
had subsided, “even the wild beasts lift their voices in a 
tumult of appreciative joy.”"— Hrchange. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inte:- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
| ondon, E. C., England, AGENTS. 
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A COMMERCIAL traveler relates that he once arrived in @ 
small settlement in Arkansas, and at once repaired to the 
Eagle House, which was situated on the outskirts of the 
town, on the bank of a small stream. After a dinner of side- 
meat and corn bread, the drummer lighted a cigar, and the 
proprietor said ; 

“ Stranger, is thar anything we ’uns kin do foh you all?” 

Thinking to confound his host, the drummer answered : 

* Well, yes ; come to think of it, I'd like to have a bath.” 

The proprietor let his feet drop from the railing upon 
which he had hoisted them, disappeared in the house, and 
returned in a moment with a huge tin cup full of soft soap, a 
rough towel, and a pick and shovel, which he offered to the 
drummer. 

‘‘What’s the pick and shovel for?” the stranger asked. 

“Wal,” answered the landlord, “ th’ watuh’s low, and 
yo’ all ’ll hev to dam up th’ creek.”—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


‘‘GENTLEMEN who come in hotel not say anything about 
their meals they will be charged for, and if they should say 
beforehand that they are going out to breakfast or dinner, 
etc., and if they say that they not have anything to eat they 
will be charged, and if not so they will not be charged, or 
unless they bring it to the notice of the manager of the place, 
and should they want to say anything they must order the 
manager for one, not any one else, and unless they bring not 
it to the notice of the manager they will be charged for the 
least things according to the hotel rate, and no fuss will be 
allowed afterward about it.’’ 

—From a hotel advertisement in the Calcutta Times. 


THE Sanger (Tex.) Courier publishes the following : 
“The editor and wife hereby extend sincere thanks to 
following friends for the kindnesses mentioned below : 
‘To Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Brockman, for a nice donation of 


the 


ribs and sausage; to Mr. and Mrs. T. Q. Brockman, ty 
excellent quantity of ribs; to Mr. and Mrs. Fred Mahy 
for some very enjoyable sausage and souse, and to Mr § 
Wilson, for a nice sack of Missouri hickory nuts. The 
ness of such friends is deeply and truly appreciated 
what would it profit a man, though he gain the whole wy 
but lose his appetite for spareribs and sausage?” 


THE little one’s mother had said : 

‘* Now, doctor, if there is any rise of temperature"— 
was great on temperature, by the way —‘'I will sen 
you at once. As you know, I have a clinical thermo 
and can take the temperature myself without troublingy 
to come in for the purpose.” 


Just as I was going to bed I was startled bya viw 


ring at the bell, and hastening to the door saw a ter 
domestic, who gasped : 

“Oh, sir, please, sir, do come round at once! Miss 
jory is worse. Missus said I was to tell you her tempen: 
is 108, and is risin’ fast.” 

Scarcely waiting to put on my hat, I rushed round ty 
house of my little patient, and discovered the whole fay 
assembled in the sick room awaiting the end of poor jj 
Marjory, the mother wringing her hands in agony and cry 
dreadfully. 


“What's the temperature now?’ I almost shouted in 


agitation. 

Oh!’ sobbed the mother, “I haven't dared to \ 
since. My poor darling! It was 108, and they say that 
is always fatal,’’ and she broke down completely. 

Without wasting any more time, I turned dow 
blanket and found that the thermometer had _ been tiy 
between the child’s side and arm and the bulb imbedded 
freshly-applied hot poultice !— Chambers's Journal. 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentani, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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WHEN his dear Anna said she'd be 
His bride, he felt elated ; 
He couldn’t help it, for, you see, 
He then was Anna mated. 
—Elliott’s Magazine. 


THE RUSH OF TOURISTS TO FLORIDA. 


Reports from Florida and Southern resorts are all to the 
| effect that there has never been a more glorious season. The 
Southern Railway, which has grown into such universal 
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popularity because of its superb train service, operates three 
trains every week day and two on Sunday, carrying through 
cars to the chief resort centers of Florida, North and South 
Carolina, and Georgia, with connections for Nassau and 
Cuba, All through trains on the Southern have dining car 
service and are handsomely and modernly equipped in 
every detail. Full information, tickets, reservations, etc., 
of A. S. Thweatt, E. P. A., Southern Railway, 271 Broadway, 
New York. 


THE tramp who had made an unsuccessful application for | 

| cold victuals drew his coat sleeve pensively across his nose. | 
“ You don’t know what it is, ma’am,” he said, “‘ to have | 

no friends.” 
“Don’t [!” responded the woman of the house, bitterly ; | 
““two of my children have taken prizes at baby shows !”’ | 
— Chicago Tribune. 


HAVE IT IN YOUR HOUSE. | 

With telephone service you can reach everyone you want 

in a few seconds. It puts the whole organization of a great 

city at your fingers’ ends day and night. It may be had in 

Manhattan for $60 a year. New York Telephone Company, 
| 115 West 38th St., 15 Dey St. 


EMPLOYER: Miss Jimms, have you any rules for punctua- 
tion in your typewriter work ? 

Miss JiMMS: Yes, sir; of course. Every time I stop to 
get my breath I put in a comma; and, always at the bottom 
of the page, I make a period.— Indianapolis Journal. 


FOOD FOR BABIES 
must be nourishing and suitable, and by ‘‘ suitable food” is 
meant a food which a child will properly digest and assimi- 
late. Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk for forty 
years has been the leading infant food. Book entitled 
* Babies” sent free. 


“ WHat is bad form?” 
“It is doing things in a way other people have quit doing 
them, or doing them in a way they have not yet heard of.” 





St. Louis, Mo. 






































DIGEST ANY KIND || 


OF FOOD KNOWN || 


— Indianapolis Journal. 





HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON, | 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and | 
privacy of home. | 


CALLER : I want the biggest fire policy you'll write, 

AGENT: What is your business ? 

“City employe.” 

‘*Too great a risk—you're likely to be fired at any time.” 
—Batimore American. 


No dealer should be without Cook's Imperial Extra Dry 
Champagne. If yours is order from American Wine Co., 


JACQUES leaned over the gunwale of the flatboat as she 
floated lazily down the Detroit River. He smoked his pipe. 
Pierre hung over the rail of the scow that was upward bound. 
He also was enveloped in a hazy smoke. In the moonlight 
the two boatmen recognized each other. 

“H'llo, Pierre? How you geet along?” 

“Oh, Il been geet along. How you geet along?” 

“Oh, I been geet along, too.” 

‘How your seek fatair geet along, Jacques? ” 

“My fatair? Oh, she geet along. She been died last 
week.”’— Detroit Free Press. 








California 


Are islands as charming as 
Capri, a coast as gay as the 
Riviera, mountains as 
wonderful as any in Italy or 
Spain, hotels as sumptuous as 
can be desired, out-door 
diversions, and a winter 
climate unrivaled in the world. 


Thousands of tourists are 
already there, thousands are 
on the way. 


The Santa Fe Route will 
conduct you there at the 
minimum of cost in time and 
money, and with the maximum 
of comfort. 


Address General Passenger Office, 
The Atchison, lopeka & Santa Fe Railway, 
CHICAGO. 





NO COLLISIONS 


in the 


Operators will appreciate this great 
advantage. There are a score of other 
advanced features. If you are think- 
ing of getting a typewriter or desire 
the Best, write us. 


AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE COMPANY, 
316 Broadway, New York. 


SS meg 


Alcohol, ium, 
ita cohol, Opium 


Drug Using. 


The disease yields easily WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


7 
oe 
e Double Chloride of ( 
Gold Tre yore pee ad BUFFALO, . N.Y. 
‘ul e istered at these KEELEY LEXINGTON, MASS. 
INSTITUTES, Communi- PROVIDENCE, u R. I. 
. 


cations confidential. Write 


for particulars. WEST HAV EN, CONN. 
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52 Gold and Silver Medals Awarded for Excellence. 


JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., Distillers, PERTH, Scotland. LONDON, England. 


Dewar’s Scotch Whisky 


These Jugs are handsome specimens of the famous English Doulton 
Ware, and make a very attractive addition to the sideboard. They 


A contain 
% Dewar’s Special Old Scotch Whisky, 


can give, distilled from the finest malted Barley procurable. Send © 
Jor Cataloyue No. 10, Goods packed in unmarked cases. 


FRED’K GLASSUP, Sole United States Agent. 
JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd. (Dept. 10) 22 West 24th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Sphinx Jug, $2.00. 
Cash or P, 0, Express Prepaid, 


Bobbie Burns Jug, $2.00. 
Cash or P, 0. Express Prepaid, 


By Special Royal Warrants to Her Majesty the Queen. 
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OLD 
OVERHOLT 


High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania Pure Rye Whiskey. 
‘* Bottled in Bond” direct 
from the barrel at the 
Distillery. 














of your pencil. Carry it in the 
Improved Washburne Pa- 
tent Pencil Holder. Fastens 
to pocket or lapel of vest. Grips 
firmly, but don’t tear the fabric. 
Eyegiass Holder, with swivel 
hook, equally handy. By mail, 
10c. each. 
Catalogue of these and other novelties 
made with the Washburne Fusteners 
free for the asking. 
American Ring Co., 


Box 58. Waterbury, Conn, 


| Wystol{ Seamanse ened 


New York. 


NE HUNDRED . ‘ 
MANUFACTURERS 


are supplying the Dunlop Detachable Tire on their makes of 
bicycles this year. The Pope Mfg. Co.— 
oldest bicycle t uilders in the Unite ‘States 
and heavily interested in another form of 
tire—supply the Dunlop as an option on 
their Columbia wheels; the Western Wheel 
Works—largest bicycle builders in the 
world—fit 16 to all their Crescent wheels. 
No other pneumatic tire has ever received 
such an endorsement as this, for the 
manufacturer pays more for the Dunlop 
than for other tires. 

All the ease and comfort that a pneu- | 
matic tire can give without any of its ter- | 


such between 


©Old 
Crow 


These are the onl 
tools you’ll nee 


or punct 
= iit ale big Dealer, or of 


a an and all others. 


a sure winner, 


H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 


The American Dunlop Tire Company. 
Belleville, N. J. - Chicago, Il. 
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comparison. We desire you to make 


_— | é R e 
Get our Booklet of any Bicycle 
8. 


An Honest, Hand 
Made Sour Mash Whiskey must be 
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§° BEECHAM’S 
PIL make life 


worth living 
Cure Billous and Nervous Disorders. 
10 cents and 25 cents, at drug stores. 
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Martell’s 





Candy conaoisseurs héld up 


Whitman’s 


Chocolates and Confections 
as the highest standard of candy excellence. 
Sold everywhere, 

Whitman's Instantaneous Chocolate 
is perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and 
healthful, Made instantly with boiling milk. 
Stephen F, Whitman & Son, 

1316 Chestnut Street, 
Philadel phio. 





GOLF. HUNTING. FISHING. 
Florida West Coast Hotels 


PLANT SYSTEM. 
TAMPA BAY HOTEL, Tampa, Fla. 


Fine Golf Links. Professional in charge 
. E. Dick, Manager. 
HOTEL BELLEVUE, Belleair, on the Gulf, Fla. 
W. A. Barron, Manager. 
SEMINOLE HOTEL, Winter Park, Fla 


O. L. Frisbee, Manager. 
OCALA HOUSE, Ocala, Fla. 
P. F. Brown, Manager. 
HOTEL KISSIMMEE, Kissimmee, Fla. 
H. Diffenbach, Lessee. 
udley 8. Phinny, Asst. Manage r. 
PUNTA GORDA HOTEL. Punta Gorda, Fla. 


R. C. Rogers, Manager. 
THE INN, Port Tampa, Fla. 
J. H. Murdick, Manager, 
Address the Managers at the Hotels. 
Information, &c., at New York office of Plant System, 
290 Broad way ; 
Also at ik lers’ Information Co., 
8 Park Place. 
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The Equitable 
Life Assurance Society 


Of the United States 



















DECEMBER 31, 1899 


Outstanding Assurance - - $1,054,416,422.00 
Assurance Applied for in 1899 - - 237,356,610.00 
Examined and Declined’ - . . . 34,254,778.00 


New Assurance Issued _- . . . 203, 301,832.00 
Income - - - - - - 53,878,200.86 
Assets December 30, 1899 _ - - - 280, 191,286.80 


Assurance Fund ($216,384,975.00) and _ all 

other Liabilities ($2,688,834.03)  - 219,07 3,809.03 
Surplus - - . . . - - 61,117,477.77 
Paid Policyholders in 1899 . - 24,107,541.44 


DIRECTORS. 


















James W. Alexander, James H. Hyde, John A. Stewart, Levi P. Morton, 
Louis Fitzgerald, T. Jefferson Coolidge, Robert T. Lincoln, August Belmont, 
Chauncey M. Depew, Jacob H. Schiff, D. O. Mills, Thomas T. Eckert, 
Wm. A. Wheelock, Wm. A. Tower, H. C. Haarstick, James H. Dunham, 
Marcellus Hartley, John Jacob Astor, John Sloane, Sidney D. Ripley, 
A. J. Cassatt, Gage E. Tarbell, Wm. Alexander, John J. McCook, 
Cornelius N. Bliss, George J. Gould, Marvin Hughitt, John E. Searles, 
Henry G. Marquand, A. Van Santvoord, H. J. Fairchild, Samuel M. Inman, 
Geo. H. Squire, Edward W. Lambert, M. E. Ingalls, Geo. W. Carleton, 
Thos. D. Jordan, George T. Wilson, David H. Moffat, E. Boudinot Colt, 
C. B. Alexander, Sir W. C. Van Horne, Brayton Ives, Joseph T. Low, 
Charles S. Smith, H. M. Alexander, C. Ledyard Blair, Alanson Trask, 
Thomas S. Young, T. DeWitt Cuyler, A. Van Bergen, J. F. De Navarro. 








OFFICERS. 










James W. Alexander, President. 
James H. Hyde, Vice-President, Gage E. Tarbell, Sccond Vice-President, 
George T. Wilson, Third Vice-President, Thomas D. Jordan, Comptroller, 
William Alexander, Secretary, Sidney D. Ripley, Zvreasurer, 
William H. McIntyre, Assistant Secretary, J. G. Van Cise, Actuary, 
James B. Loring, Registrar, F. W. Jackson, Auditor, 





Edward W. Lambert, M.D., Edward Curtis, M.D., Medical Directors. = : 
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